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dissuade her from playing the piano, on the plea that
people would think she was showing off.
All Beg fancied that Olga adopted a patronizing
manner towards him and this riled him exceedingly*
"All dear, I do so wish you danced, I'd love to
teach you, and I'm sure we'd get on famously together.
Do let me put you through your first steps to-morrow
afternoon to the ship's gramophone."
Ali Beg turned away, feeling more like an assassin than
a husband, while one of the young subalterns, whom he
had grown to loathe, claimed Olga for the next fox-trot.
This was Ali Beg's frame of mind when the Shah
Jaban glided into Port Said early one morning. Here
his vanity received another blow. The young people
had arranged to hold a fancy dress ball when the vessel
would have passed through the Red Sea and have left
Aden. Olga was delighted at the prospect and, as she
did not possess a fancy dress, induced her spouse to take
her to Aaron Satz, at whose store, so she was assured,
anything and everything was obtainable. Several of
the younger passengers, also in need of fancy costumes,
were akeady at the counter devoted to the supply of
these garments, and Ali Beg was bantered about his
selection. The chaff was entirely good-humoured, but
Ali Beg could not take it in good part. One facetious
subaltern suggested that Ali should attire himself as an
Indian hakim^ and dispense love-philtres to the company*
This raised a general laugh.
" The very thing," cried another. " I'll black myself
all over and come as Hakim Beg's coolie. A loin-
cloth'd make an absolutely topping fancy dress for the
Indian Ocean. I'll carry the love mixture in a ebattP on
my head, on condition that I'd have my doses free of
charge. Everyone else, of course, 'd have to pay five
chips3 a head."
1 Muhammadan physician.                           * Water pot.
* Slang for rupee.